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BUSINESS OARDS.

BRADFORD,

DBEN: ¥, BTANTON,

DITOR AND PUBLISHER OF
the Beabrown Oriston, Rates of -
urul farnished upon application. Neo outs
on lll.l poges, Job printing dons prompily.

EATON & OO

ARDWARE, IRON, UI'EEIJ. (OAL,
Nailla, Cu!lnr:- Boodn, Glasa, Beltin

Cordngoe, &o, Wholeaals und Rugall. Main g‘

PRICHARD & HAY.
Founmu AND DOMRBSTIO DRY G0ODN
Gent's Parnizhing Go Tita wnd Caps
@roceries, Tews, Balt; Msh, Pork, Lanl ae
Country Prodduce.  Malu Stroet,

ORIN GAMBELL, JR.
TTORNEY & COUNSELLOR AT LAW
Manter and Selicitor in Chancery.
N TP AQE DAL,
W B, LEADER | L. R. Mc-
Duffee, Clerk. Music Parnished ot
4llm|mh|u Fibtin,
E. H. ALLEN.

PHOTOGRAPHIC ARTISY, AND DEA.
ler in Stereoscopes nnil \lumn. Albums,

and Ploture Frames, Frumes for Wroaths
of nll kinds Fitted to Order. No, 15 sud 16
Hurdy's Bullding,

. L. BUTLER.
I)&RI..OII. CHAMBER AND KITCHEN
Furniture, Cofling, Caskets, ltuth, L:;pn.
Al duor

Plates, Musical Intrumoents, &o.
south of Trotter House, Muin 8t,

C. H. HARDING.

WATGII ES CLOCKS, JEWELRY,

# euuulut, Stationery, und Yunkeo No-
tious, Watches aua Joewelry ropaired and
warruuted, Post Office Building,

ROSWELL FARNHAM.
TTORNEY & COUNSELLOR AT LAW
Master il Belicitor in Chancery wnd
Pension sud Claim Agent,

.. J« B. ORMBBY,
HYSICIAN AND SURGEON. ROOMS
formerly ocoupled byJ. N. Clark, Den-
tist. Bpecial attention paid to Femole dikeases
snd diseases of the Tungs,

H. BI'RICKLAND.
RON FOUNDER & MACHINIST, AND
Manufaeturer of Agrienltural Implemeuts.

C. E. PETERS.
IVERY STABLE. GOOD TEAMS FUR.
L pishied at rensonable prices.  Stable at
residentco, Muin St.,

0., P. CLARK.
HY GOODS, GROCKERIES, HARDWARE
Flour, Salt, Papor Hungings, Hata, Cups,
and Country Producs. Muin Strest,

DR. J. N. CLARK.
ENTISTRY. ALL THE MODERN IM-
provemnents, Best teoth ffteen dollurs,

All work warrsuted to give sutisfnotion, o
ﬂ"’ﬂ“ by mail promptly snuwered. Huardy's
uilding.

MRS, J. N. CLARK,
OOK STORE. FIRST DOOR NORTH
of Post Ofee, Behouol Books, Blank Books,
Misoollanoous Hooks, Btationery, Toys, Con-
fectionery &o.

J. A. WARREN.
ADIES', MISSES' AND CHILDREN'S
Boota, leel. Sll ipers,  auwd  Robbers,
Men'’s Thiok Ki alf Boots, Boat quali-
ty.Low prices, k Rtore, Muiu 8t.,
J. H. JONES, M. D,
OMEOPATHIC l'IIYhIClAN' AND
Burgeou, Oftoe at Residonce, 18t Door
Bouth of Bank,

B, T. PILLSBURY,

S‘rovns. TIN WARE, IRON WARE,
Wooden Ware, &c¢. Mnin St.,

C. H. CURTIS.
YSTERS AND ICE CREAM SBALOON
Frult, Voufectionery, Sods, Light Groser-

lea

0, ¢, DOTY, AGT.
ANUFACTURER OF DR. DOTY'S
Celebratod Maudrake Bitters, Flavoring

Extraota sud Ewxsences, &c., ut Wholesale
and Rotall,

E. 8. PEASLEE,

IVERY STABLE. GOOD TEAMS HJI(
nishod at all times, snd ot ressonublo é)
cen.  Btage toand from Depot. Aku 14
ble Office, rear of Trotter House

ut Newbury

A. A. BOWEN,

LOUR, GRAIN, MEAL, PROVENDER,
Bl\urlu and llu;l wold ut the Lowest Mar-
prices.  Mills ag the South end ol Braul-

Villuge.

J. M. WARDEN,
INE WATCHES, CLOCKS, JEWELRY,
Bilver Ware, S]mimlun, Cutlery, Revol-
vers, Fauoy Gools Toyn. Purticular ut-
tention given to Repalring Fine Watches.
Ofice W, U, Telegraph Cou.

H. E. HARRIS.
ROTTER HOUSE, BRADFORD, VT.
Couch to and from all pessenger traina,
dey wud uight,

W. H, CARTER, M. D,
I)HYSILIAN AND SLRG!-.(IN HRAD-
ford, Vi, Ofllce ut bin residence, Vari-
ous Medicinal Compounds, of loug tried expe
rience, and of wodern improvement ; prepur-
ed by himself, kept conatsatly on  Luud for
the benelit of the sice and lame,

MISS CHARLOTTE NELBON,
EACHER OF PAINTING AND DRAW.
fng., Room in Acudemy Huilding.

Stabio

kot
o

L. D. LIVINGSTON,
ERCHANT TAILOR, ALL WORK
wurranted to give satisfuction. Cutting

doue for others to wake,

EAST CORINTH.

L. P. FOSTER.
OTEL., FLOUR AND GRAIN MILL,
- udBw of Flour and Grain constuutly on
11

8, THOMPSON.
IN SHOP. SEOVES, TIN WARE, IRON
Waure, Wooden Waro,&o. Al kinds of
Job work neatly doue,

CORLIBS & ROGERS,
RY GOODS, GROCEHRIES, READY
Mude Clothing, Boots & Shoes, &o.
{..nrgmt stock in tern part of Orange
‘ounty,

MISCELLANEOUS.

H. L. BIXBY.
EW PHOTOGRAPHIC ROOMS, CHEL-
ses, Vi, Open Mondays, Thursduys aud
Baturduys.
EDGAR W. SMITH.

“RNEY & COUNSELLOR AT LAW,
River, Vt. Office with Judge Un-

TTO.
Wells &
derwood,

{QEON, PATRLEE,
“RGEON, FA
g o au L0508 SATRLEE
and Doty, Bradford, Ve, anu 0 Dr Frost,
Hanuvver, N, H.

J. ¥. JOHNBON.

The Meoling-Place,
Where the faded fower shall frenjon —
Freahen novermore to fade ;
Whero the shaded sky shall brighten—
Brighten nevermors to shade ;
Whiere the sun-blage uever seorches ;
Where the stur-bosms cease toehill ;
Whers no tempeat stirs the cohoes
OF the wood, or wave, or hill
Whero the moru shall wake lu gladness,
Aud thie moon the joy prolong ;
Whiore the daylignt dies ls feagrance,
*Mil the burst of holy song ;
Brother, we yhall meot and rost
'Mid the boly nud the blest.

Where no shudow shall bewilder ;
Where life's vaiu parade is o'er §
Where the sleep of sin Is broken,

Aud the rl{unwrdm----- oy e vy
wiere the bond s nevor sever'd—

Partings, claspings, vob and moan -
Miduight waking, twilight weoping,
Hoeavy nooutide—all wre done ;
Where the chilld bus found ita mother;
Where the wother fiuds the ehild ?
Where denr fumiles sro gather'd,
That were seuttored on the wild ;
Brother, wo shall meet aod rest
"Mid tho boly and the bleat !

Where the hidden wound is healed ;
Where the blighted life re-blooms ;
Where the mmitten heart the freslhiness
OF its buoyant youth rosimes ;
Where thie love that here wo lavish
On the withering leaves of thuoe,
Shall have fadeless flowers to fix on
Innn eyor spring-bright allme ;
Where we find the joy of loving,
Ak we never loved before—
Loviog vn, unchill'd, uuhinder'd—
Loviug once and evermore ;
Brother, we shiall mest and rest
'Mid the holy apd the blest !

Where a darkened world shall brighten,

Under o biner sphere,
And u #ofter, gentler sunshine

Bhed its healing splendor here ;
Where earth's barren valea shall blossom,

Putting on their robos of groen,
Aud a purer, fuirer Eden

Be whiero only wantos have been ;
Where u King in kingly glory,

Such as enrth has never known,
Shall ussume the righteons scepter,

Cluim and wenr the beavenly erown;

Brother, we shall meot and rost
'Mid the holy and the blest !
M ———

CHEERFUL HoMES. A house
surrounded with a green lawn al
ways has u cheerful look, even
though the building itself may be
poor, and may have nuo trees or
shrubs around it. A house in the
country, with no grass around it,
looks desolate, however elegantly it
may be built and furnished, We
ought to remember this in the ar-
rangements of our grounds, anil
provide the green setting which
will give beauty_to the humblest
liome, and aud increased attractive-
ness to the most elegant. This eol-
or of green is an element of beauty
of which we ne ver tire. Nature uses
the varied tints of it with a lavish
hand. The fields and woods, from
early spring until the blighting
frosts, display these tints in bound-
less profusion, yet they are always
grateful and refrgghing to the eye.
If we follow the teachings of na-
ture we shall surround our homes
with the color she loves best. Wa
shall spread out the luxuriant lawn,
we shall group the ftrees in suitable
places tor beauty and shade, and
we shall leave plenty of open space
for the glad sunshine to send its
light and cheer, Those with wealth
at their command can have expen-
sive lawns, nicely shaven; but the
poor and those'in ordinary cireum:
atances can give brightness to their
homes by surrounding them with
grass or clover, which will give its
boon of refreshing green, and at the
harvest can be turned into food for
the horse or cow or goat. In this
way any home, bowever humble, can
have a wealth of beauty at no ex
pense, for the useful product will
more than repay the cost.

To CLEAN PAINT. A, eorrespon-
dent says: Use but little water at
ouce; keep it warm and elean by
changing it often. A flannel cloth
takes off fly specks better than eot-
ton. Soap will remove the paint ; so
use but little of it. Cold tea is the
best lignid for cleaning varnished
paint, window panes and mirrors,
A sharp piece of wood is indispen-
sible for cleaning corners. A sauc-
er of sifted ashes should always be
at hand to clean nuvarnished paint
that has become badly smoked ; it
is better fhan soap. Never put
soap npon glass unless it can be
throughly rinsed off, which ean nev-
er be done to window glass. Wash
off the specks with warm teu, and
rab the panes dry; then make a
paste of whiting and water, and

ST!II HALL, ELY, VT. LARGE AND?

well fitted :F for accommodation of Dances
and all kinds of entertsinments, Let st reas-
onable rates.

C. H. SIBLEY.
C-‘LII-IAGI Tlulnll:l. AND MANUFAC-
of all kinds of Haruesnes, MNepair
dons in the best manner. Main 8t., Op-

hpt‘dh Weat Falrlee.

put. a little in the center of each
pane. Take a dry cloth and rab it
all over the glass, and rab it off
with a chamois skin or flaunel, and
your windows will shine like crys-

tal,

A Romance ol"the Pler.

Miss Ponsonby had just arrived
at Narragansett Pier; had just left
the boat which bhad conveyed her
away from the gayety and dissipa.
tion of Newport, and was safely en-
sconced in one of the hotels that
lined the beach, Not a pictnreaque
row, perhaps, yot within whose walls
are found much pleasurg and a great
deal of delightful company,
~ Yes, Obharlotte Ponsonby had
bade adien to her Nowport gueen-

ship for a time, and armed with a
vasy Array ot trunks had come to

take the pier by storm. It was
whispered in the hotel that the heir-
ess had arrived, and gossipy heads
were put together, saying, “Now
we shall see some gm'geousdresuin B
and, of course, you've hcard of the
diamonds.”

So my heroiue's first appearance
below-stairs was an hour ofimmense
excitement to every one, She had
arrived in the afrernoon boat and
gone straight to her apartments,
and that evening had taken tea in
her room. Admitted to this sanctu-
ary,one solitary and blissful female,
by uame Virginie Hartright, had
scen the goddess in a peignoir, be-
witehingly becoming, with its wat-
tean and blue bows; aud she com-
municated the fact to her compan-
ions below-stairs, adding that “the
lace trimmings were like cobwebs ;
and that Charly’s hair was longer
than ever, as it hung down over the
entrancing peignoir in a eglorions
golden mass.”

Virginie was a heroine that night,
and an eager crowd gathered around
her to listen to all she had to eay,

The next merning Charlotte Pon-
sonby appeared at breakfast, Her
toilet was simplieity itself,and some
persons were disappointed.

*Ouly a cheap muslin, you know,
and not an ornament of any kind
except a silver dagger run through
her braids, and yet she looked very
distingnished. But if that’s the
way they dress over in Newport,
why, then, we in Nurrangansctt are
ahead of them.”

Not unaware of the regards turn-
ed towards her, Miss I’ousonhy,l‘
seated by the side of her aunt and

chaperone, Mrs. Dater, ealmly ate
her breakfast, calmly regarded the
people with her quiet, violet eyes, |
and yet her regard was constantly

on the alert in reality for one face,

for one form—the face and form of
drnest Blakeslie, whose sad, intel-

lectual countenance, and slouching

thongh not ungraceful gait were
well known to her. A girl of strong

common senso and infinite daring

was Charlotte Ponsonby ; the last

one you would have thonght to care

for a man like DBlakeslie, and yet,

incongruous as love is, she was at

least interested in him.

Ah! there he is, carelessly slouch-

ing in, his white flannel coat infin-

itely becoming to him, a fan in his

hand, which he waves indolently to

and fro. Color burns on Miss Pon-

sonby's face. He stops to speak to

friends here and there at the differ-

ent tables. The girls smile sweetly

upon him. The mammas are eor-

dial, for though he is a penniless

young fellow, and us such not con-

sidered exactly a person to be en-

couraged, he yet is a favorite with

every oneso bright a smile lights up

his face when he speaks, and he is

so full of quiet drollery,

On, on he comes; he is near,—

“By Jove!”™ he says, below his

breath, “You here!” And in a mo-

ment he has taken the vacant chair

¥ Miss P onsonby’s side.

“Yes, we are here,” replies Mrs.

Dater. “Tirell to death of New-
port, you kuow, and ready for the
more subdued gayety of Narragan-
sett.”

“You haven't the Narragansett
blues, I hope

“No, indeed,” replied Charly,—
“We are quite delighted with the
place.”

“Well, I'm glad of that.” he said.
“All strangers have the blues at
first. Yon are an exception.” He
regards her strangly, searchingly,
with eager, hungry eyes. “How
could you leave Newport 17 he asks,
“You who are its queen "’ A quick
flush passes over Ler face. She
laughs a thrilling langh.

“Women are capricions, yon
kunow ; and it was my caprice. But
tell me what is on the tapis here?

Anything to-day 1"

“A genman atithe O——Hotel
this afterioon, & jew-party on the
rocks at six o'cl@k., In the even-
ing & hopav the ¥~—M—House."

“Ah! you ave vy goy here, Mon-
siour,” sl lightly Baid,

Just then a fantapped her on the
shoulder, “Good norning, ma mie,”
spoke a srightly spice, that of Vir-
ginie Harwright, ‘Y have an invi-
tation foryou to tle gérman at the
O——Hotd. this aflernoon.”

“Thaukg” said Miss PPonsonby.
“From wlbm doesijt colne 1"

UWleom g friend—Yrs, Mania.”

“8ho is very kind",

Virginie pasmed«on her way to
her seat at o table near,

“You will dance wity me, will you
not! I not previously engaged, of
courge.”

She lovked up at him and saw
upon his face a strange, pleading
look,

“Perhaps,” he said in a lov voice,
“perhaps 1 shonld not ask; it is
presumption. I have not the right,”

Why could she not speak? A
strange feeliug choked her, Tor
worlds she could not have saida
word. It was a moment of embar-
rassment to both,

“] see your answer in your eyes,
Noj; donot speak it. Well, you
ave right. Most women would not
be so frankly kind.”

“You are wrong,” she murmured
ina weak voice; but he did not
hear—he was gone,

Miss Ponsonby was very wretch-
ed that day. She did not go to the
german, bat aceepted invitatious to
the tea on the rocks and the hop in
theevening. The former was a very
pleasant aflair to every one but
Charly ; and though she appeared
to enjoy it she was in reality miser-
ably wretched. Stonington TFar-
leigh devoted himself to-her; one
of those desperate society flirts who,
ensconced behind eyeglasses and
plenteons whiskers, break or at-
tempt to break bearts ad libitum.
At his tongue’s end are sentimental
stanzas from Owen Meredith and
Tennyson, and he understands

| thoronghly the art of appearing to

be desperately in love, when in re-
ality he is incapable of the feeling.
He sprawls himself at Charly's feet
and gazes up into her eyes, and the
nonsense he speaks clashes on Miss
Ponsonby’s ear,though she attempts
to reply to it in his own strain, the
more 80 as she sces Brnest Blakes-
lie talking in so devoted a style to
that sweet-faced thongh dowdy Miss
Wihite, a very affected little thing
from Boston. Ernest is clever; in-
deed, he is possessed of eminent
talents, and the pretty Bostonian is
literary. How Charly hates her in
that moment! How glad she is
when the fire on the rock is out,
when they all saunter towards their
different conveyances. How glad,
indeed, to be at home in the hotel,
up in her room ready to array her-
gelf in Inces and diamonds for the
liop. She has been very simple in
her dress to-day, but of what use?
Things have gone wrong with her,
l'o-night she will bloom ont in her
old gorgeousness, display all the
wenlth of which she is said to be so
proud, wear the diamonds, and with
the glitter hope to dazzle the min-
ions who are sure to gather at the
shrine,

A Narragansett mist, like rain, is
over everything. It penetrates
throngh the light blue silk that dis-
plays to advantage a black lace
overdress, and the diamond aigrette
sparkles in her hair, and the bril

liant rays of the solitaries in her
ears are dazzling. The necklace,
too, glitters on the black lace cover-
ing her neck, and altogether Miss
Ponsonby is herself to-night—rich,
beautiful, bent on conquest. Care-
lessly throwing a Spanish lace scarf
over the high comb on her head,
she is ready to join the party bound
for the hop. The ladies are wild
about her now,and her toilet and
dinmonds are amply commented
upon, Stonington Farleigh is daz-
zled by her brilliance and is more
devoted than ever. Arrived at the
hop, the men crowd around, It be-
iug Saturday night many New
Yorkers, freed from the burdens of
business cares, have fled from the
city to get a breath of ocean air.
They are glad to see their old idol,
and worship at ber shrine now as
they used to do in the winter, and

yet Miss Ponsonby is very sad.

“They all worship my gold,” she
thonght. “They do not one of them
love me. There is only one who 1
thought could do that,and I have
loved him ; yes, suffered myself to
love him; to hope that I might let
him know in some wuy thatif he
chose lie might Lave me. But he
is poor and proud, and I, when the
opportunity comes, fail to make my-
self understood. I eannot be un-
maidenly; and yet I am loosing him.
After all, dees he care? He ean
easily enough forget me for silly Miss
White. Does he think she appreci-
ates his talents more highly than 1Y
Ah! he does not know how 1 wor-
ship his genins!”

“You are distraite,” murmured
Stonington Farleigh, “Come out
and have a talk on the veranda,”

And she goes; and so the even-
ing pagses away, and the first of
her days at Narragansett is ended.

Wae shall not enter into the de-
tails of the events which oeccurred
during the next week. BSuflice itto
say that they had their modicum of
gayety ; germans at the Jones Hill,
clam-bakes, luncheons at the studio,
dips in the surf, where pretty bath-
ing-dresses were displayed on pret-
ty forms, Miss Ponsonby was even
here the queen of all, for she was a
born swimmer, and her graceful

{ evolutions were the envy of all the

girls. Sometimes, with a merry
purty, she bowled instead of bath-
ing, and though the alley was an
eagy one to play in, her skill was
great.

That Miss Ponsonby was a belle
every one acknowleded. That she
shonld be, surprised no one ; for it
was simply an established fact that
Miss Ponsonby was always a belle,

The days thus passed along;
summer days, when it is pleasent
to lounge and be lazy; when life
geems only a bright dream, contain.
ing no realitfes,

A sky unusnally brilliant lit up the
bay and pier one morning two weeks
from the events recorded above.
A picnic was on the tapis, and had
created unusnal exeitement. Point
Judith with its far-famed light-house
was to be the destination, and the
ladies were busy armanging cos-
tumes that would not be spoilt by
“rounghing it,” and yet should be
both becoming and stylish. Shade
hats and jaunty Leghorns were
brought out and placed on shapely
heads, Large wagons were hired
tor the occasion and appropriately
decorated, and the afternoon of the
picnic proved superb. A party of
four oceupied a rockaway turnouf,
such as s eommon to Narragansett,
and in this party wasincluded Miss
Ponsonby and Mr. Farleigh, Miss
Hartright and a Mrs. Manie,

Gayly tLe party sped away from
the hotel—smiles and lnughter the
order of the day. The drive was
saperb along the road by the rocks,
then off into the country, kissed by
the rays of the bright August sun,
at last reaching the jut of land call-
ed Point Judith, Arrived lere,
couples paived off on the beach to
see the wreck and have quiet flirta-
tions, Some of the older people re-
mained behind to prepare a colla-
tion, others ascended the tortuous
stairs of the light-house to inspect
the famous light.

Charlotte Ponsonby felt somehow
very lonly and sad, and refused to
accompany any of her friends on
the beach. Bhe aided the older la-
dies in preparing the collation, but
when that was done ate little and
seemed not herself,

“To.day is the last day I shall
stay at Narragansett,” she was say-
ing to herself. “Monday 1 shall
leave, and I think I shall return di-
rectly to New York and prepare to
go abroad. Itis no use my conceal-
ing the fact that my visit here is a
failure, for the purpose 1 proposed
to execute is an impossibility. He
does not care for me; indeed, I be-
lieve. he loves another. Such is
life and such the penalty of riches.
One cannot have everything in this
world ; I must be content "

Charly Ponsonby scarcaly knew
how she managed to get through
with the picnic. She hoped that
she laughed at the right time,
though she felt much more like ery-
ing. After an age, it seemed to her,
they all prepared to return to the
hotel. Once more she was in the

carriage ; once more Stonington
| Farleigh's nonsense grated upon her

ears, Then there was silence for a
time, and then they all began to
sing. The music flooted out on the

soothe Charly Pohsonby’s rufiled
spirit,
she was to be aroused, yet, sudden.
ly, the horses started, reared and
plunged, then tore arouud frautieal- | 1
ly in acircle; again made o cirele |1
in the sand and dashed up against
the house.

passioned voice,

“Krnest, you do love me 1" feebly
replied poer, brnised Charly.

From that moment there was per-
fect understanding between the two,
What Miss Ponsonby had come to
Narragansett to aceomplish was ae- 1
complished in a way she never
dreamed of.

Charlotte Ponsonby did not go
abroad, neither did she marry Ston-
ington Farleigh. A quiet wedding
took place in New York the next
winter, a wedding wondered at by
every one; yet the world need not
have been so surprised, for love of-
ten plays strange freaks.

mean " exclaimed the tlomiu:u, lhu
whole aflair beginning to dawn up-
on his already quick mind,
night air and seemed somehow to|this to be a wedding 17

HIan't

#0, no, Mussa TFuse; we should

She did not know how soon | had the dominio here fust, if we had
a wedding”

The dominie saw nt & glanee that
1¢ had been sold, nud simply giving
iis name and oceupation, which had

nbout the same eflfect on the darkies
as if
“My darling " murmured an im- [ dropped amoung them, he rushed
from the house,

& bombshell had suddenly

vl Ay —

T l.uv:u'r S0CIETY,— “No com-

pany, or gaod company,” was & mot-
to given by o distingnished man to

ill his young friends. It was a mot-

to he had always endeavored to fol-

ow as far as lay in his power, and
t was a very wise one. The diree-

tions of the bible are many with re-
gard foeyil company,and all throngh

t we are tanght to shun such socie-
v, lest wo got a snare to our souls.,
Another man, of high position in

the world, made it o role to assoei-
ate with
men, rather than

high-minded, intelligent
with fashionable

Miss Ponsonby disappeared from
soeiety, and Ernest Blakeslie's wife
led him on to the exercise of those
talents which she always so much
admired in him,

The waves of Narragansett have
listened to many a love-tale, and
we hope that all have ended as bliss-
fully as this.
——

A CoMEDY OF ERRORS, _
many years ago, in a Vermont coun-
try viilage, lived two gentlemen who
looked very much alike.
a minister, and thie other a violin-
player, whose gifts apd skill were
at that day in much request.
position of things gave rise to the
following “comedy of errors,”

As the minister was one day leis-
urcly walking the streets, a couple
of negroes approached him.
of them remarked to the other:

“Dat’s him now—1 know him for
I have seen him often.”

“Well, speak to him then,” said
the other.

“No, Pete, you speak to him.”

Noticing that they wished to liold
some intercoarse with him, the doms
inie tnrned round and said :

“Do you wish to speak to me !"

“Yes, sar; we want to know if
you be particularly engaged next
Monday evening 1"

“No, I believe not,” replied Mr,
N,, the 1dea of a wedding fee pre-
senting itself, which was not to be
slighted on account of the color of
the parties; “what is it you want

“We want you, if you are ’cus-
tomed to 'ficiate for colored persons
who are willing to pay, next Mon-
day evening, at the Red House near
the toll-gate.”

%0, yes. It's not my practice to
refuse any one on such occasions.
At what hour do yom wish me to
come 1"

“Tarly candle-light, massa, if you
please, We've not had any thing of
the kind in & good while,”

“Very wall, Ill be there,” replied
the dominie, as he turned upon his
heel, thinking that the remark that
they had had nothing of the kind
in & good while meant that no wed-
ding had transpired among them in
some time,

True to his appoinlment, Domine
N. was at the house designated in
good season. The door opened into
the principal room of the house,
around which sat some twenty or
thirty of Africa’s sable children,
dressed in their very best, Accord-
ing to the instruction they had re-
ceived from one of their number,
they all rose at his entrance. He
took a proffered seat, which was be-
hind a little desk at one end of the
room, for a moment, and then re-
marked, if the parties were all ready
they had better immediately take
their places.

In a moment all was bustle and
confusion, While some removed
the chairs from the room, eight
couple formed, as if for a quadrille,
The domine stared round in utter
amazement, when he who had been
spokesman in engaging him at the
village a few days before, coming
up to him, his month grinning from
ear to ear, said :

“Massa Fuse, haben’t you bronght
your fiddle with you? We haben’t
got one here.”

“Fuse! Fiddle! What do you

while all will have happened.

Jjudge.

idlers 3 and e said he had derived
more intellectnal improvement from
them than from all the books hie ever
read.

Sir Fowell Buxton often spoke of
the great benefits he had derived
from his visits to the Gurney fumi-
Iy

Their wordsind example stimn l.1t
ed bim to make the most of his pow*
ers, It has given a color to my
whole life,” he said. Speaking of
liis success at the upiversity, he re-
marked, “1 can ascribe it to nothing
but my visitis to this family, where
I canght the infeetion of self im-
provemon ts” i

Surely, if our visits have sueh an
influenco upon our characters for
life, it should be a matter of serious
importance to us in what families
we allow ourselves to be intimate,
Boys amd girls form attachments
very easily, and often with very lit-
tle forethought. In this, as in all
things else, you shonld not fail to
take advice of those who are older
and wiser, and never, never clioose
for a friend one against whom yon
have been warned by those who

dearly love yon.

There are people whose very pros-

ence secms to lift you up into a bet-

ter, higher atmosphere. Choose

such associates whenever it is in

your power, and the more you can
live in their society the better, for
both mind and heart. “Ile that
walketh with wise men shall be
wise; but o companion of fools
shall be destroyed.”

- — - — .

AN ErnogueNT ExrrAacr.—Gen-

eration after generation,” saysa fine

writer, “have telt as we now feel,
and their lives were as active as our
own. They passed like vapor, while
Nature wore the same aspect of
beauty as when her Creator com-
manded Ler to be. The heavens shall
be as bright over our graves as they
now are around our paths, The
world has the same attractions for
our oflspring yet unborn as she had
ouce for our children, Yet a little
The
throbbing heart will be stilled, and
all will Le at vest,  Our funeral will
find its way ; and prayers will be
said, and then we shall be left alone
in silenece and in darkness for the
worms. And, it may be, for a short
time we shall be spoken of, but the
things of life will ereep in, and our
names will be forgotten. Days will
continue to move on, and laughter
and songs will be heard in the room
in which we died; and the eyes
that mourned for us will be dried,
and glisten again with joy; and
oven our children will cease to think
of us, and will not remember to lisp

our names.”
el e .

AT HoMe. A Loundon newsboy
having strayed into Surry was bro't
before n justice of the peace on some
petty charge. Where do you live 17
asked the justice. “With mother,”
gaid the boy. “Where does she
live ?” ¢« With father” “Where
does he live 7 “At home.” “Where
is their bome 1" roared the justice.
“That's where I'm from, old man,»
replied the boy, winking at the
The young rascal was told
to “go back there,” and he went.

Note-shavess succeed financially
because they “take so much inter-
est” in their business.




